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playing a trick ? "   Bettington was bemused ;
he stood irresolute, not answering.

The dining-room door opened. The lady in
red appeared.

" I think this is your fork, Mr, Boston ? "
" Good God 1 "

u And there's Bett, hiding behind/' she
said. " I didn't expect to have everything.
It's like a fifth act."

" It is/' said Boston vehemently.
His tone shattered Felicia's assurance.   She
had ventured boldly on solid ground to find
it quicksand.   She tried to regain possession*
" Come  in   and  be  introduced.   You've
met Miss Considine before, Bett."

" I must go back to the kitchen first/'
said Boston, and he went immediately.

" Well, Bett. Don't you recognize me ? "
She must keep her voice from faltering.

He stared at her as though he did not.
"I've never seen that dress before/' he said
at length.   " It makes you unfamiliar/'
" Don't you like it ? "
" It's the best dress you've ever had/' he
said with sudden conviction.   Then in a quick
whisper, " I'm going/'

She was frightened. " But you can't*
Please don't go ... Please! "